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often pay to a book; I have therefore ordered
another copy to be sent to him, with a card from
**ie, to remind him. It is an erroneous report that
He wrote the "European Settlements;" he told me he
did not; a friend of his did, and he revised.

ist May, 1779, SOUTHILL, BEDFORDSHIRE.

I began this letter at the literary head-quarters in
the Poultry: I am now at Southill, to which place
IVlr. Charles Dilly has accompanied; it is the house
of Squire John Dilly, his elder brother. The family
of Dilly have been land-proprietors in this county
for two hundred years, but have lately changed
tlieif ancient inheritance, lying in the midst of Lord
Torrington's estate, for another estate belonging to his
Lordship.

I am quite the great man here, and am to go
forward on the North road tomorrow morning.
Poor Mr. Edward Dilly is fast a-dying; he cried
with affection at seeing me here; he is in as
agreeable a frame as any Christian can be ; repeats
tlie second paragraph of Dr. Young's second Night,
c* Why start at death?" etc., and another passage,
c< Death, a subterraneous road to bliss," or some
such words, I am edified here.

NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE, %th May, 1779.
I got into the fly at Buckden, and had a very good
journey. An agreeable young widow nursed me, and
supported my lame foot on her knee. Am I not for-
tunate in having something about me that interests most
people at first sight in my favour ? I am to rest here
till Monday, when I hope to get home to my wife and